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THE snake had shed his brindled skin
To meet the marching feet of spring ;
With bar, curve, loop and whirling ring
The patterned swathes, papyrus-thin3
Lay on the cage's sanded floor
Marked with dragging python-spoor.

Flick-flack !   Like ash or vulcanite

His lidless eyes in the spatulate

Head were alive with watchful hate.

Daring the sounds and the raw spring light.        10

He shone like watered silk from his tongue

To his tapering tail where the skin-shreds hung.

The cloudy yellow of mustard flowers
Was barred on his skin with jetty flares
And the five-patched circle the leopard wears :
The sea-shell's convolute green towers
Were called to mind by his belly's hue
That faded to pallid egg-shell blue.

He was covered so to face the sun ;

That shadows of leaves might match his skin ;    20

That, where the lily roots begin.

You might not see where the snake begun ;

That Man might see, when Snake was dressed3

God in snake made manifest,

n

Mrs, Fand wore a fox round her wrinkled throat;
He was killed at dawn as he snarled his threat
In a bracken-brake where the mist lay wet.
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